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in love-verses to have a pseudonym that scanned the same
as the original name, and he didn't want Nicias to guess.

Nicias read the poems through, pausing to argue" over
certain scansions and word-usages; and then praised them
in a non-committal way. Gallus saw that he couldn't place
the work and therefore didn't like it; and he was pleased at
this. But he also wanted to accuse Nicias of his hide-bound
inappreciateness and force him to perceive what the poems
meant. They were good; Gallus was sure of it.

To change the subject, Nicias went on, "What a long time
since I saw you last. That night at Dolabella's."

Gallus frowned but Nicias wouldn't be stopped. "Didn't
you think Dolabella'd collapse under the weight of Gytheris
when he carried her off? I bet she weighs twice as much as
he does. To my mind it was a worthier performance than
the rape of Helena. A man could dare the Argive spears
more easily than the jeers of his dinner-guests; and politeness
wouldn't have stopped our mouths if his knees had given
way."

He sniggered importantly. "Dolabella was concerned
when she didn't call again at his invitation. He sent me to
persuade her. She promised but didn't go. Don't tell any-
one I told you.'*

Gallus was overjoyed. Surely her avoidance of Dolabella
must have been on account of him, Gallus. But his joy
was dashed by the next remark from Nicias. "Still, that
hasn't stopped him talking about her everywhere. He says
she has a mole on her left buttock and that the decoration
ought to be made compulsory for all ladies of distinction,
But that's enough scandal. Did you write to Pollio with the
letter of introduction I gave you ? "

GALLUS escaped as soon as he could, retired to the nearest
tavern, and drank. After his sixth unmixed cup he looked
up-to $ee a shadow flitting across the table. Fabullus. The
wretch seemed always hanging about somewhere nowadays.
"Give me a drink," said Fabullus in an aggrieved voice,
finding himself.observed. "Unless you've spent all your
money with that Jew Ezra that cheated me, and his good-
for-nothing son that's sponging on you."